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hunger.    There is no other way to make them understand in a
short time.

Are you working? Is Saint-Antoine going well? Tell me
what you are doing in Paris, what you are seeing, what you are
thinking. I have not the courage to go there. Do come to see
me before you return to Croisset. I am blue from not seeing
you, it is a sort of death.

G. Sand

CXCI.    To GEORGE SAND

25 July, 1871

I find Paris a little less mad than in June, at least on the
surface. They are beginning to hate Prussia in a natural
manner, that is to say, they are getting back into French tradi-
tion. They no longer make phrases in praise of her civiliza-
tions. As for the Commune, they expect to see it rise again
later, and the "established order" does absolutely nothing to
prevent its return. They are applying. old remedies to new
woes, remedies that have never cured (nor prevented) the least
ill. The reestablishment of credit seems to me colossally ab-
surd. One of my friends made a good speech against it; the
godson of your friend Michel de Bourges, Bardoux, mayor of
Clermont-Ferrand.

I think, like you, that the bourgeois republic can be es-
tablished. Its lack of elevation is perhaps a guarantee of
stability. It will be the first time that we have lived under a
government without principles. The era of positivism in poli-
tics is about to begin.

The immense disgust which my contemporaries give me
throws me back on the past, and I am working on my good
Saint-Ant owe with all my might. I came to Paris only for it,
for it is impossible for me to get in Rouen the books that I need
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